
IN THE LANE.

And irt thoo then, my hourt, too old,
Ever to leap with love aniix,

To feel the strong blood torreut rulUl
Through heav I tiff breast ami teeming tr-da-t

1 it no more, my heart, (or then
Life' oue uuu,uf Dtiouml ectuar
Are faded quite tho dim. far tiny

When music uiotlK'rc.t every ouiiil,
When up and down youth' happy way

l'iir'd Klrle on eternal round?
Has chill of year killed every joy
That blossomed for tlw wuuiterltii; bey?

These are the treei one known well
We felt to them all but ueknown;

Their very Hhudnw we could tell
From other by the forest thrown.

The tame plud sotitfs from buli tin. I b.iuU
As once we heard, we hear them now.

And these sweet flowers beneath my
Their youiitf eye tfreet u n of yore.

The boH there! Still they tliitik to meet
Her glance that shall not misvvcr more:

To us alone it run not be
They'ru looking up so tenderly.

Thlfc I the same srruy path we took
Ilehlnd the hiowly iroltii( day;

A they do now, the light leaver shook
When evening breeze lilew till way:

And there' the iMow upon the dome,
And here the cow are home.

An, no, good heart, thou still cunst stir.
Still live the love llrst bid tlieo leap;

Still are we ut the side of her
They laid away 'neath yonder steep.

Though elods be on her and a stone,
lu the dear old lane we're not alone.

.Iithn I'ii'iiv I'ltrify, in Crnnry,

OLD DELOS DODGE.

How rrofesslomtl (.ambler Kecued
Young Couple from Financial ICuln.

"I'm tired now, and sleepy too,
(,'oiue put me In my little tied."

Bo she. softly buur, and thou she gaped
and rubbed her eyes.

"O. Willie? Moore, if I luvl you hero I'd
comb your little head for you with a three-loRRe- d

stool, I would, you rascal. Two
O'clock in the iiioriiini;, packing not half
dono, and your precious wife, with her
buck broke."

Thus groaned sleepy, tired little Henri-
etta Moore (nee Henrietta Milosl, profes-
sionally kuown as Mdlle. Henrietta
Millosturoli, Into bullet-j- f of the
Theater.

A little over seventeen roars of ae,
slight but perfect in form, with a pure,
fresh complexion, blooming cheeks, clear
blue eyes, and movements of five, undu-
lating pruoc and Mowing eae, with irrog-tila- r

features mid chanceful expression.
which would have delighted an art st and i

driven a photographer to despair, she was
a uprightly little beauty to glad .leu '

the eyes of tlme who loved a ijond. prettv
face.

The room in which .she w.ii'y 1 for her
husband was by no means tidy. Two
half-packe- d trunks stood op mi : upon the;
bed und Moor dresses and coats, shirts and
Kkirts, lay scattered in confusion j

William Moore, just of a,'e. inclined to'
be fast, good-lookin- soft of heart and
bead, until lately a boo!; peeper in a com- -

mission-home- , had a wee'.c before married j

this child of the theater for love, thereby
pleasing himself, gaining h:s idol, and
losing tlv friendship of his hiu lily respect-- )

able relations and his situ, it ion for which
be cared little. The yoii'ig couple were to
start on the morrow iu the noou-da- train
for Chicago, whore William was to invest
the 2,500 just paid into bank subject to
bis order, his portion of his father's es-- ,

tate, with an establislie t rlrin in whose
blouse be v;is also to lul the position of
book-keepe- r. I

He had gone out early in the Evening to
have a farewell supper with 'iye frivuds.
It was now two o'clock a. in., an 1 ho had
not yet returned.

Henny (she was always railed
gaped ugain. and then, seizing a pretty
little gruy traveling liMinet ( just new)
from the bed, she went thr.ir.sfh. for t ho
twentieth time, with the "trying on'1
process. I

She heard the front door shut and lis-

tened; the step upon the stairs was slow
and dragging.

"Tain't Willie," she sighed, and turned
again to the mirror.

The door of the room was thrown open.
"Why, Willie 1" j

It was her husband. He entered tjie
room iu silence, his dress disordered, his
face pale and his hands tremb' in sr. He
mink into a chair un l looked af her in
ilespairini; sad.'f'ss. He had bee n drink-
ing, but was nearly sober now. The Wifo
began :

"Will, you're real mean to go und leave
nii all nisilit by iuy-e- if and 40 t tijlii,
and all the pac!;ing to ,1,1 ye' ; it's shabby
of you, so it is."

'All right, Henny. l'itci ii.to m! U

ahead! Hut you needn't pack a iy m ro.
We can't go !''

"Needn't pack any morel Can't go I"
she echoed, with surprise, H'iiv not !"

"Cause I'm dead broke; lost every rap.
There! now it's out!" he sal I. d ishin .' his
bat on the U or. She turned on him
fiercely : j

"William Moore, do you mean to tell me,
after all you have promised me, that
you've been and been" an 1 a look tin- -

Ished the question.
"Pitch into me pitch in, Henny," he '

groaned; "I started for only one c.uuo i

after supper, and kept on and on, an I

now it's all gone, every rap!" and poor,
weak sinner, the tears hoga.:i to till his
eyes.

'Will Moore, yon'r.i a ," commenced
the wife; but, looking at him, the big,
good-lookin- g boy of a husband that she
loved so well, the harsh words died upon
her lips, and she went an.i sat upon 1ik
knee and coddled him, saying :

"Oh, Willie, I'm so sorry. I had hoped
bo much so much an 1 uow it's all over;"
and she gave a deep sigh. "Is it all gone,
Willie! Who was it!" she asked, after a
time.

"Cleaned out; every cent," he answered.
"After supper I'd been disking some, and
Chick Law ton proposed a game and I
didn't think of what I'd promised you

nd I didn't lose much ; I'd have won every
cent back, sure, only old I). D. came in,
and he roped in and took a hand; and he's
got my check for every cent we have in

Alio world. Oh, Henny, 1 don't care or
mysolf ; it's you I'm thinking of, an I that
makes me nearly crazy."

"You ought to have thought of me be-

fore it was too late, Willie."
"I know, Henny; Out it was on!y a little

game with Chick. He wouldn't have
taken it all from me like old D. I)., when
he saw I was tight. Chick's a good fol-

low every body says so but old I). I),

bas no more heart than a turn. p."
"Hearts and good fellows! Don't talk

to me!" u.d the little wife, sharply.
Chick Lawton has no more heart than I

don't know what. I know more about
Chick Lawton than you do. Will. He's a
scoundrel, that's what he is. Hut 1 didn't
think Mr. Dodge would hive done it; I
thought better of him."

"He's got no heart, Henny. I. D. hasn't;
you ask Chick if he has." groaned Will.

"Oh, bother Chick! I wouldn't s;eak to
the rascal. Mr. Dodge can treat one l'.ko
a lady even if she is. or has been, a por
ballet-girl- , and that's more than your
Chick chicken-heartei-Lawro- u can do,'
answered the tvifo.

And then for a long tliuo they were
ilent; finally the brave, self-relian- t,

child-wif- e said to her boy husband t

Willie, will you promise mo, once more,
never to drink, or play another card!"

Houuy, dear," ho answered, like a re-
pentant schoolboy, "if you'll only forgive
me this time l'tl never drink or play u
curd gam, so help me Uodl"

"tiood hoy 1 than kiss the book," und she
hold up her bright re I lips.

'And now, Willie, let's get some sleep,
and wo'llutteud to everything.
All this tlnery we've bought to cut a dash
with lu Chicago we'll either pawn or sell,
und we'll go to Now York or somewhere,
aud you can get something to do, or I can
get an engagement and go back to the old
business."

Soon all was dark Aid silent in the
room. The man slept, but the little wife
prayed, us well us she could, to Him to
"give us this day our daily bread," und
that the husband whom she loved, und for
whom she wus willing to work und savo,
might have strength to keep his renewed
pledges.

In the morning Henny, sharp little
business woman that she was, with a
laving kiss hurried Will off to lind some
one who would buy her now useless
finery which with a sigh, she proceeded
to arrange. She was a woman; it was a
sore task to part with the pretty dresses
just bought. As she was kneeling ut her
trunk there came a tap upon the door.

"Come iu I" she cried.
A mun entered; it was Delos Dodge,

professional gambler.
Henny started to her feet nnd faced

him, looking like a little fury. Delos
Dodge had nothing of the reverend
c haracter which the title D. D. that his as-

sociates bestowed upon him would have
indicated, unless it might be his appear-
ance. Faultlessly dressed with no dis-

play of jewerly, a smooth, pale face,
and quiet deportment that nothing was
ever known to disturb, a white neck-ti- e

would have transformed him. so fur as
looks went, into a modern minister of the
gosKil. Hut tho spare chin aud firm month
und the colli, fixed glure of hiseye showed
"old D. D." to be a man that it would
not do to affront ; a few men had risked
his anger, and most of them lived to re-

gret it.
He entered the room and closed the

door, and then said, most politely:
"I peg your pardon for disturbing you,

Mrs. Moore, but the servant informed m

that your husband was here. 1 wish to seo
him. ltusy p. 1. 'king to start. 1 see."

Then Henny poor Henny poured out
upon him, the man who robbed her hus-

band, her heaped-u- ) wrath:
'racking to go 'way. you impudent vil-

lain! You know that we can't go 'way
when you robbed yes, robbed my poor
Willie, alter making him drunk, of every
cent he had iu the wide world. Oh. how
I hate you! And you have the insolence
to come hero, after all, and to look me in
the face and tisk tne about going 'way.
You'd like to see the poor boy starve, all
of you that's what you want. Hut I'll
spite you. I'll work for him work for
him. yes, till 1 drop dead."

Henny stopped to take breath, and then
Delos Dodge spoke calmly and quietly:

"Mrs. Moore, please to listen to me for
a few moments. Your husband is young,
and rather foolish and weak, but 1 like
him, and I like and respect you. You are.
an honest, good girL I wont to our rooms
last night and found your husband,
decidedly the worse for liquor, play-
ing with Mr. Lawton. Mr. Moore had
lost ull his ready money, und applied
to me to cash his ehocK for a consid-
erable amount. I knew what would hap-
pen, and forced myself into the panic
much to the disgust of the others. In
three hours I had your husband's checks
for fcVTOi) in my possession. Here they
are," continued D. D., producing them
from his vest pocket. "I came here this
morning, trusting to find Mr. Moore alone.
You will do as well. What I now do with
these checks you will please tell no one;
it would ruin my enviable reputation."
And Delos Dodge, the gambler, gave a
low laugh as he tore the checks into small
bits and scattered the pieces at the feet of
the staring, astonished little wife.

Oil, D. D. Mr. Dodge, I mean -- How
can thank you?" she cried.

By saying nothing nf tiistoany ono
but your husband. Pack up now aud get
him uway from here, and tell him from
me to drop the drink und the play; he
hasn't the head for either. And, now,
good-bye- , Mrs. Moore, and a pleasant
jniirrey and good fortune to you," and he
hr'il out his hand.

l".e,i,e forgive me for what 1 said,
Won't vo l!'' she begged.

oh. certainly; 'twas but natural, and
di.l vm; good. Good-bye,- '' and again ho
held out. his hand.

She looked up at him. If her friends hud
heard of what she next did, they would
h"tvsnM: "That's just Hntny nil over."
Sin; reached up, put her anus about his
neck, drew his head down find kissed him.
Then she sank upon the Moor, sobbing,
woman like, lor joy.

Mr. Dodge walked down the stairs very
slowly. His face was paler than usual,
und there was a slight moisture iu the
cold gray eyes that softened their stony
glare. As he passed through to the street
upon the steps of the house ho found Mr.
t hick Lawton.

"Wiiy, hello, I). D. !" exclaimed Chick.
"What are you doing here;"

"I saw Billy Moore rushingdown street,
and 1 thought I'd just drop round and
cheer Henny up a little; but you wus
ahead of me, you old 'possum. Billy's
down on the luc k this morning, 1 guess,
and I'm so tender-hearte- d thut 1 thought
I'd como and offer thm a V or an X. I'll
just run up and keep Henny company till
Billy comes back."

Dodge laid his hand on Chick's arm.
"Mrs. Moore is very busy, Mr. Luwtou,"

said he, with an Ugly look in his eyes.
"Take my advice and don't go up. You
had much better walk down street with
me this tine cool morning indeed you
had. Mr. Lawton. Cornel''

Mr. L. did not care to disoblige Mr. 1).

It might make Mr. D. angry. It wus dan-
gerous to anger the quiet Mr. D. ; and so
Mr. L.. who was particularly careful of
his "big-hearted- " self, trotted down street
beside old D. I)., who seemed inclined to
silence. But Chick hated silence, aufl
soon broke out :

"You wouldn't have acted toward Moore
as I was a bout to do now, you know you
wouldn't, you hearties old D. D."

"1 certainly would not," was the reply.
"I knew it," crowed Chick. "That's be-

cause you've got no heart, you, see. It
gives a fellow a cold in the head meroly
to look at you. Come in here and take
something to warm up that cold blood of
yours."

'I thank you; drink."
"I know it; that's because you've no

I actually believe your veins are
filled with ice w.Cer. Come in ami take
something warming. ' persisted Chicl.

"Uo and get your drink. Kxcuse me.
I have suinetliing mi my lips that I don't
wish to wash off," WQtf the quiet re-

joinder, aud Dodge passed on down the
street.

Mat there was a warm fee!ing on the
left hand side, under old D. D.'s spotless
shirt-boso- Had he a heart. . I. I).
Hii'ie, in Cii'iUji Infti Ocean.

CASTER LILIES.

' IUII in a window, hli
by leaves, appeurs

A tender bud, from all
its kind exiled,

Whilo o'er it bend, with
fond exactinff fours,

Tbe faces of a mother
uud her child.

"Dear mamma, will it
bloom ut Easter
tide?"

The sweet voice
usketl, "uud must it
urelv so

aJvL. Cpon the ultar of out
tLSr" Lord, beside

The palms, and pink

aud lilies, white us suowf

"Why must I give my only flower to Ood,
When He bus gardens full of lilies fair

Thut He cun Rather when Ho walks abroadf
And surely it is alwuys Buster there 1

"Dear mamma, what are Luster lilies for?"
The mother nuswered: ' With each per-

fumed breath
They tell us of the Resurrection law,

Thut Hie und love are ktrongvr far than death,

"The Paschal Illy is an emblem true
Thut from the dust our f.ouls in bloom arise;

Then give it buck to Ilim who gave It you;
Dear child, the Lord demands thw sacrifice."

Thi Euster bells their Alleluias rung,
The white bud in Its opened beauty lay

Upon the broust of the sweet child, who sung
Her carols iu the lieuvens that Kuster-clu- y I

Mns. M. U KAYSB.

AFTER GETHSEMANE.

Thn l'asston and the Itemrreetlon An
Historical SkcU'h of Knter lay Curi-
ous Customs of Aucleut Times.

T is safe to say that
the season 111 which
i j.... a 1,1

Jbj ttfij", stands cen- -

pal religious epoch of
the year in by fur
the larger number
of European States.

Thcro hto signs,
withal, that we shall
havo difficulty In
retaining our word
"Easter"; for it is
Anelo-Saxo- whilo

the Latin natious, .following the Greek
Church, have adoptod the Hebrew word
for " passing-over.- " It is not uulikoly that
a substantive word like fxuch, conforming
to our adjective kciu, will Boon begin to
figure in place of the word "Easter." This
will como ubout through tho tastes and In-

clinations of Americans who have lived
abroad, and w'.io desire a universal terra
for tho august fast uud festival of tho cru-

cifixion und uscensiou of our Lord Jesus
Christ

It h;ui been tho custom of all people to
mergo old festivals into new celebrations.
Thus when tho Jaws were led out of
Egypt and had passod miraculously
through tho Rod Sea, thoy found themselves
in tho pagan soason of the Spring festival.
It was both natural und expedient ta

the period of joy rathor thun to
abolish it. Thli expedient bas prevailed
in all ages.

The Jews havo a vorb, pasarh, or fcuocA,
meaning to spare, to pass ovor, to protoefc.
Thi 1'u.ssovor wus therefore called J'eeac,
in conformity with thj goaiua of tlio
language.

So suddenly woro the Jews dulivorol out
of Egypt thut thoy ha J no timo V liaYun
their dough. This small mishap, foreshadow-
ing their inconceivable good fortuno,
was adopted es a mishap to bo joyfully
accepted each year. Uonoo tho sovon days
of unleavened broad among tho Jews of to-

day. The paschal full moon determines thoir
feast, as well as that of Easter among
Christians, nnd both Jew and Oontile
worship and rojoico ut tho saina tim
Pusaoh begins at suusot of Saturday uud
lush through Easter weok.

Our Lord suffered ut the Passover. The
Jewish your was reckoned by tho moons,
and prochi.mod by tho High Priests. Our
movable feasts aro tho only relic wo havo
of the lunar year or tho Jews. We ob-

serve Christmas by tho flxod reckoning of
tho Romans, because our knowledge of
tho day of Christ's birth camu to us from
Roman sources; but it is thu Passover
which gnvo us tho exact time or tho Res-

urrection. It is thus always likely tcS bo
kept ufter tho reckoning or tho Hebrews.

Tho Greeks made finxchri out of ;

tho Russians, punch; tho Latins, patch ;
the Italians, pafju; tho .Spaniards, ptweun;
tho Portuguese, j,.c, und tho French,
pi..yu. Tho French have dropped the ,

uud now call Easter pwuea) tho Dutch havo
it panteh. There is an English noun, ptuch,
pronounced jxwfc. It may bo Easter will
como to bo culled by that name.

Tho latest rovlsers of the Hilda havo
thrown out tho word F.iuttr from the only
place it held in the King James' version.
In tho twelfth chapter of Acts it is related
that Herod laid hold or Peter in the days
of uuleavenel bread, "intending (verso 4)

Hftor Easter to bring him forth to the peo-

ple." Tho revisers havo substituted for
EuT tho word pa.over. The manuscripts
read mWa to patch-Ure- ek for ajtrrlhe J'oas-we- r.

Iu adopting tho Jewish manner of count-
ing the day of Easter, tho Christian
fathers were forced into some peculiar
ustrouomical tactics. Tho Jews had so far
bewildered themselves that there was 11

feeling well established that their sacred
reckoning was wrong. Tho conservative
Jews of this day celebrate two days each
holiday in order to bo surely right. The
ecclesiastical full moon is an imaginary
orb, like our clock-sun- , und wus devised by
Mosus. The Council of Nice, in Z,

for tho whole church the rule that
Euster should bo the first Sunday that fell
after tho ecclesiastical full moon of March
21; if tho full moon fell on a Sunday,
Euster should be tho next Sunday. An
astronomer named Cluvius tlrjw up a
table of cycles, und the imaginary moon

THB EMfEROK Of AIsrilIA WAMllSO THK

OLD VEN's FPF.T.

coincides with the real moon once n every
seventy-si- x years. Through this but it y of

the ecclesiastical moon, the while world
bas the same Pasch. If the European fall
moon fell on two o'clock a. 111., Sunday.
April 1H, is.s.1, it would have been i.ine

Saturday, April 17. in America. Ihl-- i

would have thrown Easter in Europe and
Euster in America on different Sundays,
bid the true full moon been followed. Iu

cna of our earnest dtilros, did our hearts
reel tho vagueness and uncertainty of its
fiuul attain incut.

A fear of fluctuation passed, an alterna-
tion of hope aud four, wucn, despite ail his
efforts to keep up aud finish his studios,
Archer's strength gave way, uud he was
left, powerless to finish the proscribed col-
legiate course. Nor dil our troubles come
singly, for tho bank lu which my few hun-
dred dollars' savings were deposited o

insolvent, and I found myself sud-
denly thrown upon my owti resources for u
living.

In tbe midst of our trcuble, Fanny and 1

were seated, one evening, devisiug ways
und nieuns for our mutual support, and
we hud decided upon moving uwuy from the
1 0'. tn go, 1 ud opening a scluol iu the vil-
lage. And then I brought out the old
trunk 01 my Auut Jameson, containing the
iron box, uud with a ticgr. 0 of cului&etts
begun lot king ever the papers, previous to
depositing my treasures with u friend for
siife-kjcpin- Lost in g o my reverie, 1

gave n In ed to what wus passing around
ine, tin; il Fanny's voico startled me from
my wanderings.

"Oh, Cliurley !' said eh', "what is the
naughty boy doing Whatever w.U Aunt
Mary do to hisMI lior nice cu 111 on is ull
spoiled !"

L Hiking up, I noticed the cunning little
fel ow seated upon tho floor, a short dis-
tance from me, with tho wonderful but
dilupldutid l.eii'lcum of AuatJumeson on
his lap. Ho had reached tho scusors from
my work-buske- t, aud had made sad havoc
With the em broidery, cutting
through tho stiff flowers and pulliug of the
fioss until there wus neither form nor
comeliness loft, und he wus in the uct of
pulliug out the stuffing when his mother
discovered his mischief. For a moment I
wus vexed with the sacrilegious little imp.
Then, us 11 y eye fell upon a bit of paper
which his fingers had extricated, und which
he still held to tenaciously with one hand,
while the other firmly clasped the dilapi-
dated cushion, I suddenly cuughthim up und
smothered him with kisses, whl'e I danced
around the room iu such wild delight thut
Fanny thought I hud suddenly becuiue

m . am

Such a quick trans
ition from the abys-
mal depths of despuir
to tho verv upex of
ecstutlcloyl Was

there ever such a love of u cushion I Aud
do ir little Charley, so fur from unroofing
Pandora's box, I si disclosed tho hiding-plac- e

of Aunt Jameson's wealth, thou-
sands uud thousands of dollars in green-
backs cud Ucvornmont bonds.

"Funny," said I, "we'll unpack 1 YTo

wou't go to town to touch school."
"And, Funny," I added, us 11 Bort of cod-

icil tJ tho "will," I had mentally formed,
"I um going to marry poor Archie Somers.
I shall write him to como to the cottage at
once, and tho nuptials shall bo ceh bruted
on coming Easier."

And I carried out my intentions. Archie
and I woro married on Easter Sunday
ovo, uud very, very huppy have we been
ever since. So thcro havo been two East-er- s

in my life, which seemed lo affect my
personal happiness so much thut 1 cull
them My 'I u fatten. L. O. li.

JOLLY L1TTLK fr'KLLOWS.

fl A A"ZW., P, AT' suF 111 1 ,n
LiJffi

1
..It .?Air a

Curious Kh( er Custom.
Perhaps the most singular of these is a

practice in vogue iu the northern counties
of England, wher on Easter Sunday the
iiialu por'ioii of tho community puiudo the
streets, claiming the privilege of raising
every woman three times from tho ground,
nnd in compensation roreiving a silver six-
pence or a kiss.

Tho early Christians greeted each other
with a kiss and the announcement : "Christ
is risen,'1 to which answer was made: Ho
is risen indeed," and this fi.rin is still prac-
tice I in the Ureek Church.

The pace or iiasc he eggs have a! wuys been
universally associated with Easier, even
sums of money set apart r them, as
shown in tie) roy.il record of the time of
of Edward I , where is entered eighteen
ponre lor four hundred Eister eggs. Tito
children used colored eggs variously orna-ment- ei

in u game where they tested the
strength of tho shells. The game of ball
was also an Easier pastimo in which the
civil corporations gravely engaged ; und
this sport was w.thin late years kept up
iti Bury S'.. Edmun Is by twelveohl women.
The olden legend of the huu duel ing in tho
sky on Easter morn was current in parts
of England and Ireland.

Presbyterians, Unitarians, Methodist
and Baptists ull join in th se tloral deco-
rations of Easter. All luankm I is glad
that the death sleep nf nature has awak-
ened to a glorious and hopeful resurrection
morning. So wonder that we rejoiet; und
are glad, and bail Easter as a gay and life-giv.i- ig

ho iJay I It comes after the sad uud
i prr.-.s.v- ceremonies of (!ood Friday,
alter the six weeks' fasting und pruyer,
after wiuter's desolation and the "service
of tta Tenebru?."

TliEi'.E is suggestiveness more beau t.ful
that words can express in th s ojieii.tig of
tte budding year with the Easier joyous-l- e

ss; it is as if the earth itself, new-winge- d

and clothed in gladness, took an
upward path through the infinite spaces, us
it t'..o old planet, too. had had its purt iu
worship, and ut uny ra'o in thu irresponsi-
ble innocence of that sort of worship wlin b
springs from Joyful acqu.esceuco lu thu or-

der c f th.ngs.

TllR custom of exchanging Easter-eg- g Is
of great antiquity. It s'reti-he- Lack into
Magiau history ; it is one tr tho ancient
traditions of tlio Orientals. So when we
'0 into a coufectioner's we are s inply fol-

lowing the custom which antedates tie-thre-

kings or the East. Tho French na-- l
on invented the egg bonbonnieries, ui d

ill tho Easter dinner will bo run-isle-

with ice plates in the rorui of Eastcr-og-- .
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MAIN STREET,
West of La Sallo Street, (south aid.

OTTAWA, ILLINOIS.
Ill") d knep rontntly on Imml liime ud well tolecled HoeKoi

DRUGS AND CHEMICALS.
All the new nnd uupuUr I'ntrn Mnlli-lnra- . Kxti wwt nJ 8plr fortullnurr

Perlumery, Hruslies, and Fancy Ailicies for the Toilet.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Window G'ass. &c.
Particulnr Attrnlior. given lo the Cuiiipontnlin of rhyr Ihiib Pi uenptions

WHO IS UNACQUAINTED WITH THE
SEE BY EaAIYIININU

FURNITURE.

The oldest House,
The largest Stock,
The Best Variety
Of goods in this line in

La alle county.

35 and 37 La Salle Street.

DRUG STORE,

CEOCRAPHY Of THIS COUNTRY, WttL
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rHin&r.n nnnic island & PACIFIC R'Y
By reaon of its central position, close relation to principal lines East of o
anil continuous lines at terminal points West Northweft and Southwest is U- -

only true iniadle-Un- k in that transcontinental system which invites and fiw.U-itat- es

travel and tralllc iu cither direction between the AUantio and Pacibo.
The Rock Island main line and brunches include ChicanoJoliet, Ottawa, X.

Salle. Peoria. Genes). Moline and Kock Island, lri Illinois; avenport, iiara-tin- o,

Washington. Fairfield, Ottumwa. OHkaloosa, West Liberty, Iowa City, Dtm
Moines. Indiauota. Winterset. Atlantic, Knoxville, Audubon, llartan. Outhris
Centre and Counc.I Bluffs, in Iowa; Gallatin. Trenton, St. Josh. Cameron ar-- d

Kansas City, in Missouri; Leavenworth and Atchison, in tanas, Aibert Lf-a-,

Mnuieapolis and St. Paul, iu Minnesota; Watertowu ui Dakota, and hundrt.
af iutjruitKUate cities, towns uud villages.

THE GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE
?.U?horTb
structure of stone and iroti. 1 1 roUinw stock is pertect aa humaa skill
it. It haa all the safety appliances that mechanical Remus has invented ana
exoerieuce proved valuable. Its practical operation is conservative and uietnul-K- al

its discipline stri. t and r xactina;. The luxury of its paaaenuer accoaunc-ia-tion- s

la une.nialHl in the West -- unsurpassed in the workt.
ALL. EXPKE3S TRAINS between Chicago and the VLwuri TRI CRof comfort ible DAY COACHES. nupitk-Mi- t PULLMAN PA LACK

and SLEEPING CARS, elegant DIN ING CARS providing excellent mesls. w.d
-- between Chicago, at. Joseph, Atchison and Kaxisaa City-rest- ful RECUMMl
CUAIR CARS.

THE FAMOUS ALBERT LEA ROUTE
I- - the direct, favoritfl line betweer Chicairo .and Minneapolis and St. pa-tlu- a

rout, solid Fast Express Train- - run diuly to the auiuuier resorts. P1ll
ocaliUea aud huutm and tiship.r grounds cf Iowa and M"1'-'.- "

wheat tields and Krazinrf lands o 111' irior Dakota are reached T;,,1".?.A short desirable route, via Sene, a and Kankakee, offers superior indncijmeuM
to travelers between Cincinnati. Indianapolis. Lafayette and
Joseph. Atchison, Leaveiworth, Kansas City, Minneapolis, St. Paul ana. uuer- -

""au cles'of patrons. Mpelallr families, ladies and "S'cSr't'u'd
ofricials and employes of Rock Isluud trains protection,

FwTff Folders -- obtainable at all principal Ticket Otlicea in tt
United Status and Canada -- or any desired Information, a.Mresa,

R. CABLE. E.
Prej't L Gm'l M'j'r, Cb'tiju. .t'tGtn'l


